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It\'s All Over 


Why won't the banging stop? Just the very sound of their lust makes my stomach knot and my face burn 


With each time that broken down bed slams into the rotting wall, every time their lustful moans rip through 


these paper thin walls, my mind runs a million miles a second. 


That dirty whore doesn't deserve this! He has everything that he could possibly want, nothing could ever go 


wrong for him. 

He gets to make love, | am left to be fucked and torn by any stranger offering my sweet fix. 

The enjoyment that his perfect boyfriend brings him brings me misery. 

When did everything change? We were the same person for so long in life, we were brothers. 
Now, everyone pampers to him, he is living a beautiful life, a life that doesn't notice scum like me. 


He gets to make the sweetest of love with the one person that he truly cares about. 


Dealers find me. They rip me a part, spilling themselves all over me. They leave me dirty and lifeless in the 
back alleys of this hopeless town 


Axl and |, we were a team. We were a team that took care of each other no matter what. Now he had what 


he wanted all along, who cares that I'm dying with nothing. Who cares, I'm nothing anyway. 

Did | expect him to stick around me much longer? Everyone loves him, he is Guns N' Roses. 

I'm nothing. That's what everyone tells me anyway. They take what they want from me and leave me. They 
hurt me and threaten to end my life. | wish they would. At least | would die doing what | did best, fucking for 


drugs. 


My fix was more important to me that my own life. He did deserve more than | did. Who was | to say what he 
gets and what he doesn't get. I'm nothing anyway. 


He was a good person, he never hurt anyone. He ripped my hear t out and watched me squirm, but | didn't 


matter, | was no one. 

Axl deserved to have Slash, they loved each other, and | deserved no one. 

The banging and moaning is getting louder and louder. Is that what sex is supposed to sound like? | wouldn't 
know. To me it sounds like skin being torn, muffled crying, and morbid laughing. It was all the same. Someone 


needed to be the one that got fucked in life; it might as well be someone who didn't count at all. 


Axl only hurt me because he cared. He was the only one that ever cared. He told me to stop, he threated to 


leave me and to never come back. | didn't listen. 

Axl left me just like he had promised. At least he can keep his word, mines not good for anything. 

Axl is strong; he doesn't need someone that would drag him down. How awful would he feel if he knew that | 
was secretly fixing up is little lover? That's right, when Slash needs his fix, he comes running to me. | give it 


to him too, why deny him of something that he wants so dearly. 


l'm not trying to destroy this little paradise that Axl as built for himself, it's destroying itself. | have nothing 


to do but watch everything collapse around him. 


| should help, | should try my best to be the friend that I've always thought | was to Axl, but I'm not anyone. | 


shouldn't even talk to Axl, even being in his presents was too much. 


Is this my revenge? No, | didn't plan this. | want all the best for him. His world is only as strong as he builds 
it... 


The banging slows down against my wall. | hear them catching their breath; | hear them muttering the 


sweetest things. | love you' is one of the most common. Their love makes me sick. 


The gun in my hand is cold. The metal clinks as my hands that it is laying in shake. All this could be over 


easily. My hopeless live could be over easily. 
| pull the gun to my head. 


Axl, | hope you're happy with the monster that you created My love for you was pure; | know that you knew 
that. You never loved me; you didn't know that | knew that. 


| pulled the trigger, and the rest of the world went dark. No more pain, no more sadness, no more withdrawals, 


no more Av... 


